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A Prince Charming Romance of
Business Girl Life in New York.

BY ALBERT PAYSON TERHUNE.

.’%PFIQ OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS.

Hilda Gllchrist, a stenographer, is enl‘llud
Jack Bruce. a law clerk. Ier late uncle,
whose sole helress she is, was reputed rich.
Hyde Chyton, Hilda's employer, is anxious
to marry her In order to find some clue to
lhln uncle's estate. Clayton's henchman,
«Raynor, offers to help his master In
ﬂndlnt the fortune. Hilda discovers in &
#trong box of her uncle an apparently blank
sheet of paper. On this r words and
figures are treated in :\mmlhellr ink.

A ptogram is thus formed which, by 5“
easy Mmethod, they translate. It contalns di-
reciions to the whersabouts

Clayton and Raynor gain &

fe-deposit \mm-x where they belleve the

rtune s kept. They are Interrupted by

Arry rlong, an employee of the Bafe-

posit Company,

CHAPTER X.

One Wasted Orime—and Another.
ON'T shoot!" whispered Clayton,
as Ezra drew his revolver; ‘‘these
vaults aren't sound proof and
we'll have the police catching us like
rats in a trap. Cold steel is the thing.

But stun him instead if you can.”

It was a strange’plcture that the one
flickering gns jet disclosed: The low-
celled, stone-floored room, the dim cor-
ners and gloomy walls seeming alive
with lurking shapes; the pale, furious
man charging empty-handed on the two
‘white-magked robbers, the faint mlltter
of stedl Im Raynor's hand.

Taking no heed of Ezra, who stood
eomewhat in the. background, Furlong
rushed at Clayton and almed a furious
blow for his masked farce.

Clayton blocked the blow and, relying
on his great strength and welght, closed
with his lighter opponent, He found
fimself in a grip of steel.

Back and forth the fighters reeled,
now circling in the centre of the room,
now caroming off the walls. And ever
about them crept Raynor, knife in
hand, ready to put a sudden and fatal
end to the combat the moment they
should remain’ stationary long enough
for his knife to strike a vital spot.

Through a mist of red, Clayton caught
one glimpse of hls alert henchman.

‘“Don’t stab,” he panted. ‘‘He doesn’t
recognize us. A blow on the head from
your pistol butt will do the trick.”

Dimly Furlong caught the import of
the words.

He had just succeeded in gaining the
old-fashioned ‘‘underhold,” and, with
bothm&wlnedn.boutthonu.llot
Clayton's back and his chin burled in
the hollow between Clayton’s shoulder
and collarbone, was forcing his foe
gradually backward, until the latter's
spine threatened to snap,

As the sense of Clayton's speech
slowly began to penetrate Furlong’s
slow-working brain he withdrew one

of his arms and, before Clayton could
gUess his purpose, shatched oft the
handkerchief mask.

As he did so he Treleased his grip
through' sheer surprise, and staggered
back a step.

“Mr. Clayton!" he panted amazedly,
“Mr. Clayton, the lawyer—a ocommon
bank robber.'

“We must kil him, eald Hyde
calmly. ‘“We can't let him llvo.wﬁh
that knowledge. Take him, Ezra."

He spoke as if urging a dog on to at-
tack. And, obedient as a dog, Esre Ray-
nor, snarling with hate and rage, flung
himself, knife in hand, on Furlong.

What followed 1s neither pleasant nor
profitable to describe.

. L] L L] L . L]

When Ezra had wiped his knife clean
of the dead man's blood he did not put
the weapon back in its sheath or in the
inner pocket whence he had taken it.

With a covert glance at Clayton he
thrust the knife into his breast pooket
whence it could more readily be drawn.

It was no part of Ezra's plan that he
and Hyde Clayton should share equally
(according to their agreement) in what-
ever treasure the atrong-box might
contaln.

He Intended, as he and Murlel had
planned, to stick to Clayton as long as
the latter could be of use to him and
then to throw him over. The partioular
form of ‘‘throwing him over,” which
now suggested itself to Esra's mind,
was to stab him to death and leave his
body beside Furiong's, a knife in the
hand of each. In the morning # would
be supposed that each of the two vic-
tims had killed the other.

But a oool, calculating element i{n his
nature led the murdarer to defer the
second crime until’ he might determine
whether the contents of the box war-
ranted such exertion.

It is even to be feared that his prom-
ise to share his gains with Muriel did
not enter largely into Ms caloulations.
Wealth and freedom, he argued, were
infinitely preferable to half that wealth
and the enoumbrance of a shrewish
woman for whom he aid mot care.

“Come!' exclaimed Claytoh,
off the gick horror that the scene he
had just withessed had cast over him.
“Let's get at the box and begone. It
{sn't theft, but munder, we nmu'nm
for if we're caught now.”

Taking out a chisel, he set furiously

to work on nn box that he had hauled

out under Jot.

Huul bl-.t pocket, Ezre Reynor
stood behind him watching over Hyde's

shoulder for the opening of the box.
A olic and the out-of-date lock
snapped.

Raynor bent nearer, half drawing the
knife as Clayton threw back the lid of
the box.

Then with a grim chuckie of disgust
he let the weapon slip back into 1}
pocket and rose to his full helght.

* I guess this comes under the category

Jof ‘Wasted Crimes,” he grawled.

“"Empty!"” groaned Clayton.

“Not quite,” cried Bzra optimistically,

“What!" exclaimed Hyde, a new hope
tn his tone and peering again into the
dim recesses of the box; “not empty?”

*“No," answered Ezra. "I see quite a

liberty, our lives,"” with a shuddering
glance at the huddled heap on the
stone floor from which a trickle of
blood was beginning to spread into a

dark pool. ‘"We've staked them agalnat
Nothing! Come away!"
. . . . . - -

On the followkslyy morning Clayton and
Ezra Raynor were at thelr desks on
time and the manner of nmeither bde-
trayed any effects of the previous
night's horror,

“A nlee bungle you both made of
1t!" sneered Muriel, when in Clayton's

private office she heard the result of
the attempted robbery.
“We played lhe best we could, con-

\\

ot of dust at the bottom." 5
“Idiot!"” growied Clayton. Is this a

time for fool jokes? We've staked our

whi

Solve the Simple Cipher in This Story and
Win Some of the $500 for Xmas Money.

SIMPLE, easy cipher will be found in one of the twelve chapters of ‘“The Girl in Blue.”
that cipher and write the solution in the blank given below. The cipher
frst instalment, but is the cryptogram which appears in the eighth

contains the cipher hints as to its solution will be scattered. In the eleventh chapter, io: instance, occurs a
sentence which contains the finst eight wonds of the twenty-thres words comprising the translation of the cryptogram.
Bo it is necessary for the reader to follow the entire story.

Theére are many ciphers in existence, but the one which competitors are here shown conslsts of the usifg of fig-
ures for letters. Four words will be given as a start'in the key, and the other letters of the alpuribet not found in
these words will follow. By the exercise of a little thought and ingenuity the cipher may be readily translated.

The story will end on Saturday, Dec. 19, and answers will be recelved up to ncon of Monday, Dec. 21.  Fill out this
blank and send it to “Girl in Blue Edor of Evening World, P. O. Box 1854, New York City."”

.l

You are expected to solve
Question 'was not the one given in the
ter. In other chapters besides that

SENDER!S' NAMK.......cccc. ccccancassecnccan
SENDER'S ADDRESS...cccrecaueennn ceneen cnnnanes cocsrtmcnmmnmcncnnre somannne Sasalind b

werse wees sccccans cncene ssensses )
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sidering the cards we held,” replied
Raynor sullenly., “What a joker old
March "must have been to lead his
niece by means of a cipher to an egpl)
treasure chest!" I ’
“Empty!" echoed Muriel. ‘“You nin-
ny! Don't you see the point of the
situation even yel? The Gllchrist girl
was ahead of you! She went there as
soon as she read the cipher and she got
out all the money or whatever the box
held. That's why you found nothing."

‘Whatever she found,” said Clayton
suddenly, “she couldn't have gotten the
whole fortune or she'd never have kept
on working here. The box probably
held some sort of memorardp telling
where the fortune really was, BShe
can't have gotten It yet. What we must
do is to track her wherever she goes.

‘| 8he'll lead us to the money.

Is she at
work this morning?"

OPIE READ TALKS

TO MONEY KINGS

Distinguished Western Writer Beards Morgan and Dill in' Their Lairs
and Notes Their Peculiarities in Dealing With Big Events, .

BY OPIE READ,

Aatbor of “A Kentucky Colonel,”” “A Tennessee ]adgc

Jucklins,”"* “The

e “ng
Starbucks,”’ 8.

L 'ARTICLE III.

R.ANCE may not be dazzled by wisdom, but over poverty there is

cast a spell when i is permitted to gaze upon countless wealth. The
E bellowers and groaners of the Stock Exchange are but the loud splash-
ers in the seething waters; the causes of the choppy tides for the most
part le hidden from the admiration or the reproach of the ‘public eye.
And to common sense, when it halts to think and to knoWw, _nothing’ is

' more uninteresting. than the average

millionaire.

In Wall meet however, the average millionaire is lnumtin‘,bmho
he i uncertain: Flis .gualities are not settled enough to become stale. He
is not, like the typical banker of ‘tha town of 25,000 inhabitants, difficult
to approach when once you have got into his room and shut the ‘door.

Morgan is easy to entertain when you convince him that ' 18 ho
less, In that powerful volce whose tremulo has 'mv‘lm%ﬁfﬁ

smoothest of skin there is a plaintive

and pathetic note, and ;the hand that

may crush is not devold of a gentle touch. He takes one into his confidence
to the extent of silently saying, “There, now, please tell me what I cansot

possibly do for you and run along.”

His intimates say that he has a warm and most kindly heart, and the

estimate of a friend as to the .quality
observation of & thourand strangers.

of generosity is worth more than the

{ “Mr, Morgan, doubtless I have something that may interest you," sald

I," and out of the deep basement of

- words, “Nothifig dolng.”
" "“Ah, si», but I come with a new scheme.”
that marvellous eye camera, catching the weak spots in man, and not
ain muslc fn his'tones Ild mllod. “All out.”

his echolu volce eamo‘the thrilling

And upon me he turned

The lenses of his countenance glowed with a new and kindly efful-

gence.

&\
4 3

SMORGAN RUBBED
HIS BIG HANDS.

you know how we sometimes feel in

And he had not looked forward to & call from me.

know that I had arrived from Paris.

“Is that possible?” he inquired,
rubbing his hands until the gener-
ated warmth made me feel quite at
home. But he seemed just a lttle
embarrassed—not frightened, but
the presence of unexpected company.
The fact is, he did not
Doubtless he thought that I was stii

in the Latin Quarter. So h® rubbed his hands and after a time moved out

from any constraint that I might have put upon him.

At this moment it

seemed that the occasion demanded something poetic, and I began, “I may
be poor now, sir, but whénn my ship comes sailing in I"'»—
“Wihist,” he whispered, and respecting his emotion my voice sank into

soft and downy silence.

But in the presence of greatness it is not

province to remain silent. #e thinks that to be entertalning he must con-

tnue to talk.
‘“‘But my scheme,” said 1.

“You have not grasped it.”

They have sald

that great financiers are materialistic, that in theif hearts they hold not

the sweet memories of Itallan sunsets,

but they do, they certainly must, for,

as it dwelling !ondiy upon the past, he wanderingly replied: Shoot it off.”
“Ah, and I thank thee, King Agrippa, that I am permitted to speak for
mysolf. I have a gold mine in Montana, and last year'—
_ “Last year,” he broke in, “you took out $760,000."

' “Yes,” I cried, almost breathless.

“But you put it all back to encourage the mine.”
“S8ome one must have told you,” I exclaimed,
“You had a two-stamp mill, and now you want to put in a’thirty-stamp.

You don’t want to sell out.

Oh, far be 1t from you!

What you want is to

raise money enough to prove to the mine that it is still worthy of esteem. You

'want a million dollars.
wireless telegraph.”

You shall have it,

Go home, and I'll send it by

MONG other great men I met James B. Dill, and he is & great man
in tois aay of conventional puppets; mot because he drew the
charter for the Carnegie company and drafted the bill for the
mighty Corporation law of New Jersey, but because he thinks like

an Americapn and talks like a states-
man. To the saibbler more in-
clined to dream than to work, who
miy have grasped the great affairs
of history, but not of the present, it

&

DILL TALKS LIKE
A REAL STATESMAN.
&

is inspiring to meet a mnn to whom no current thought seems elusive, but

a living entity,

“The time is pin." sald he, “when the non-producing gamblers of Wall

m can tlrow this mighty country intows panic, 'They are simply geysers
mm they. -m drown themselves. They are ..q olghty-ave,

)

“We must kill him,"” said Hyde calmly.
knowiedge.”

)
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*'No," repligd Muriel, after a tour of
investigation. ‘'Nelther she nor Mr.
Bruce."

This linking of the names sent a hot

“We can't let him live with that
R Pl /-—f

flush of rage to Clayton's faoe.
" 91 may as well tell you, Murfel,” he

‘|alg, Fool that he was to

ald, spitefully, ‘‘that I still mean to
narry her. Now that you're married.

T'll confeas to you that it's her beauty
as much as her possible fortune that
draws me to her, Her face ls fortunc
enough for ma,"

Muriel went pale, a greenish tint over-
spreading har skin, THer lighy eyes
blazed, but she sipoke no word. Turning
on her heel, whe left the room.

8376 put on her hat ~d jacket and
went out, After nearly an hour's ab-
sence she returned, carrying with her a
parcel.

On the b}ck of Miss Gllchrist's desk
stod a bottld of violet water. When the
cloge air and long hours of ork made
Hllda' head ache she was wont to
bathe temples and eyellds in this cool-
ing, rofreshing Hquid. THis was a dally
custom of Hilda's and Muriel knew fit.

Passing carclessly by Hilda's vacant
desk @he cleverly substituted for the
violet-water bottle a precisely simiiar
bottle she had just bought. This second
bottle had originally held the same per-
fume, but Muriel had emptied it .
filing the bottle with another llquld
she had had some trouble in purchas-
Ing.

This new liquid was vitriol

“I fancy,” she murmured, as she

| returned to Her own desk In Clayton's

office, ‘‘that after she's once anointed
her baby face with that lotlon Misg
Hilda Gijchrist's beauty won't attract
my dear employer quite as much as It
think he
could outwit me!"

Ezra and Hyde were atil] in the {nner
office when she entered. The look of
fury was gene from her face, Both men
looked relleved at its departure,

‘“Say, Muriel,” began Clayton awk-
wardly, "I didn't mean ‘to rile you,
you know. I'm sorry, and-look out!

That chair's broken.
me this morning."

His warning came too late. Murlel
had seated herself in her accustomed
chair before the words reached. her.
The chalr carcened and she was thrown
forward, her forehead striking the desk
mmmmchmuwknockhu
senseless,

It collapsed wilh

@
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IN REGARD TO THE OLD
| VOTE

To Put In
To Take Out C]

T

ADDRESS. .4.....

: D sits “Put In" 4 you velleve i putting ]
3 ‘

make a cross mark in the space
“Take Out” If your convietions e
a mare humane palicy. i

JOKES’ HOME QUES T ION

Put a cross mark in the space cpw :
he old jokes n the Old Jokes' Hon

P,k
Cesh st s IRt ssestatantnant.

R R R L L AL AR Je -

side stands Prof.

and the reform
advocating the Iiberation of every re-
juvenated joke who, upon test, is found
to have strength enough to get over the
footlights without the ald of the or-
chestra.

On the other side stands the radical ele-
ment, led by the once vighant and effi-
clent Offcer Jerry Sulllvan, and’ secret-
ly, but none the less powerfully, he is
baicked by Old Dr. Lemonosky. This
politic and practical person but waits
for the expression of public opinion in
our famous ‘PR In or Take Out” bal-
ot to declare himself.

Let them all come!

Mambers of the Soclety for the Pre-
ventlon of *Crueity vote as your con-
sclence diotates. If your mind is a,
blank cut'out ‘the other one wrinted In
this paper and put a cross mark in
proper space.

If you beleve In kweping all jokes In-
carcerated in the Old Jokes' Home vote
“Put In' If you belleve that it will
help Wall street, the Christmas trade,
the @heatrical business, the boanding-
house gloom and cafe conversation vote
“Take Out.”
Relations are strained between Prof.
Josh M. A. Long and Old Dr. Lemon-
osky, but mutual friends look rorward
to a reconclllatfon it the hard times
continue,
NOTICE TO MEMHEERS OF S.P.C.H,
No more badges of the 8. P, (. H.
will be given out until It is ascer-

tained who is Boss, Prof, Josh M. A.

Long or Officer Jerry Sullivan (O1d
Dr. Lemonosky’s catspaw). Untll such

—l—}{E voting still continues.

On one ¥
Josh M. A. Long|’
element, who are|,

Lt

seftled by ballot, Prof. 'Josh B,
Long will coufiscate the sl
in for badges, .
LETTERS! LETTERS: ==
Prof. Josh M, A. Long: y
Having lost my sense of Mllll‘
would llke the joke released frbm |
home as '‘overlined” in above
W. J. C., Dobbs Ferry,
But In the clipping. there was
overlined but the name .of Sen.
chalrman of the board of m
the Old Jokes' Home. 3 X
There s some mystery horol
Ohiancts,

Prof. Josh M: A, Long: ¢
Do you realize ;what you ‘are
Did you stop to |oonsider ‘the '
you will cause by your rash act?
just before Christmas, fdo! Those;
which have wrecked -4he
mnquumy of so many hagpy
now, that they are rosted and’ m
encd and rejuvenated, will starg e
hungry and eager for poor Inm “_u s
victinte, and, ‘joining With thelf
cousins, the ‘‘o!d chestnuts,!' w b
to consummadte their deadly W
BILLY B. th
Wants to Pat In,
Prof. Josh M. A, Long: 3
1 have an old joke wl\lcn wuz
in my collar button for five cg_
It is very dusty. but l nuppou y i
clean it off. Vo us
Why is New Yoﬂz like an ekctrﬂM'
Because it has a Battery. « e
Why is Brooklyn like a blade of
Because it has a Greenpoint. . =
GUSTAV WILLIAM LEONHART, '
‘o 214 Bast BEeventy-seventh ltﬂﬁ 8

AN IDEAL XIAS. GIFT.

One of those exquisite

LESTt St 77

the employees hur-
uoﬁo floor, a oyuun!
thing fn a -hrvud of lquid
(To Be Continued.)

———— I —

The next prize story will be “The
Girl In Green,” which will begin in
The Evening World of Monday, Jan.
4. Five hundred dollars in prizes.

10 more thermometers of the oonmtry’- condition than a high collar and a
white tie rapresent the godpe] of Ohrist. When pinched they howl and are
tonished to see that America does not squivm. They aré no more orea-

tive than a faro bank.

great humane purposes of this nation. In

Incmthumlw but are fgnorant of the

past they have frightened

political parties and even Presidents, but their days as an advisory or

threatening political factor is passing.

In Wall street there 188 poetic spot. One would as much expect to find
a flower blooming fragrant in Hades as' an’ oasis in Wall street, but it is
there, and about it are clustered the tender memories of a home long ago.
In the office of Nevada Stranahan, Collector of the Port, there burned a
fire of hickory logs. Spacious the fireplace, broad the hearth, with embers
slowly falling, how dear a recollection mounted with the flame. - The tow-
ering buildings mede twilight in the room, early morning, one could fanoy,
and the children of the past came gleotully to take down their Christmas
stockings. Out of the years fond faces arose, old faces, wrinkled with care,
but bright on this Ohristmas morning.. The boughs of the old apple tree
waved at the window, and out acroes the lane where the snow birds twit-
tered on the fence lay the farm, cleared by brave and sturdy hands so many

years ago.

A sister’s laugh, a brother’s romping joy!

Some one left the door open

and the dogs ran in.to sniff at the fire and to frisk, and about old Rover's
neck a happy toddler threw his dimpled arms. Slelgh bells tinkled, and
from the roadway came the nelghbor's lusty ery, “Christmas girt!” and
back with the music of the bells floated the words, “And God bless you!”
Misty the picture grew—those dimpled arms so long hidden by the stone;

and In at the window came a roar and on the air was the cryothum

greed. ' Again it was Wﬂl street.
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MORGAN'S RIVAL.,

J. Plerpont Morgan's great rival in the
ifron world is Miss Antoinetta Bertha
Krupp, heiress to the great Krupp Gun
and Iron Works In Germany. Miss Krupp |
probably is the richest young woman In
Europe. 8he is the elder of the two
daughters of the late Baron Alfred
Krupp. His last will and testament
made her heiress to'all his milllons, in-

cluding the ¢un works at Essen, the
¢hip works and wharves at Klel and all)
his iron ore and coal mines In West- |
phallia and In Spain. Conservative esti-
mates make the value of this great prop-
erty at least §75,000,000. When Miss |
Krupp ,becomes of age all this wealth
will become hers absolutely. 8She is
nineteen years old.
e e —

LINCOLN'S SCHOOLMATE.

J. W. Lamar, who claimed to be the
last surviving schooimate of Abraham

y Even,

Lincoln, is dead at Buffalovide, Ind,,

) B
i A s a1 o i alaladt At

WOMAN'S UNHAPPY LOT.
Siace the worid began it has been the
custom of mar to hold woman respon-
albl- for ql his misfortunes and at the
s«ame time to accuse her of absolute

irrespons!blity.—~New Orleans Times-
Damocrat.
—— e ———

BEFORE AND AFTER.
“I has seen some men,” sald Uncle
“dat would lose any amount o'

sleep serenadin' a gal, an’' den rofuse to
git up Nll) enougn tp staht de fire
aftuh dey's married ''—\Washington Star

—

CASTO R IA

Far Infants and Children,

The Kind You Have Always Bought

Bears the
B!xn&mn

shriei’ tore through the | ..

.| Her unconsciousness lasted but a mo- l \”;;\'i\l l 3\‘\,
. jment. Yet it lonconouyht.owreeh e in style,
ie whole futurs, For., while Hyde wik :1"’ irine’ e anal 'nus"' 00, xo S e and
/| rying to. lift her to the sofa, Eara |}l
dasbhed into the stenographer's room in
search of @ restorative. The bottle on L =
Hilda's deak caught his eye.
Mufel was just ering sondol l Amusements.
fakh B e Suiped pii., Dote 1o KNICKERBOCKER
At sight of the phial she -cnumd._ Wiy ot at &
‘Don't! Put that down, for heaven's dtnunen ot ¥
saia! o sk o b et vl i an“u",ﬁm 1VELY
woons and {
S Tk ANNA HELD

A AL, NaeoLs
usica
handgomest chorus In the 3‘3‘,"&"" Wik

"‘l‘h-

; l.
o drr oo
fllll

can clre you.
;nd #seo for yourself. Owc :
mm!uzlon in person or by ld&

THE MOREY INSTLTUTE ST

e

Amuumentc. 4

WALLACK’S [t yay spd 2oth st

GEOQ. ADE'S Quaint Comedy,

COUNTY s
CHAIRMMAN.|,

Wed,, Sat., Xmas & New Year's Day.

WEST END THEATRE.

Mats,

'lu m o Orphans,
undly— or Solecuonl elclunv ly,

nlur D.m k{ ny Or cnmu
ou mi‘?« E ut aum

Grand Opera in English
Christroas Week—OTHELLO—CARMEN,

81, A

PROCTOR S =<5

To-night

O il Aty
T ﬁiﬁﬁﬁn e
OBl S i g .

LABA
LB

nOX OFFICH OPEN 9.830 A.M. to 10.

ACADI!I(Y OF MUSIC, 14th St. & mlu Pl
Original

WAY, DOWN EAST

uf Thi Th!‘l
PRICES: 265, B B' o

Mats. Xmas, Wed, & su E\ 815.
P A TO ’ CONTINUOU&
u'rn ST,

Cen
and Rila GARRISON, Lot olta8
Billy Hart, Cariln and Otto. "6: (:f- ™

d n..n r B'way.B

AMERICAN at. Sat. THIRD W E&
OUR NEW MINISTER

NEXT SUNDAY—TED MARKS' CONCERT,

NEW EMPIRE ;ueatre

B
Fives, 815, wny “ 400:
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Evs.8.15. Mat.Sa
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WH., GILLETTE iy THEADMIABL

CRlTERlON ”1,"”“" Bovay & edth st.
WM. FAV EfSHAM TORD. AND

LADY ALGY.
HERALD S0, rESTEE sy asons

Jules

NEW AMSTERDAM S catze. Bway,

s ss,  ner "“m. 5

BROADWAY
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I
\'muon or mw DN ¥

NEW TORK =
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30 | DALY’S “A8%as W15, _“ .
A JAPANESE BIGHTING s’{
ICTORIA, [FRANK DANIE

i2a, B'y. 7T Av. |in THE orn “BO
Ev.5.15, Mt . Sat, «

lRGLE Broulvuy and 60th S

LA l?‘ MAT, DAIL!
Arand Oporl )

BE& 8 &unt{nn & g&, 4

—

\7 b/

TINER
ﬂWorMuun
E ulh

MARIE TEMPEST | THE MARRIAGE
and Co.. Including Mi. LEONARD BOYNE.
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